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TheTragedie 

I will performeittc infranchifc you, 

Mcanc time this deepc difgrace in brotherhood, 

Touches me deeper then you can imagine. 

Cla.i knowitpleaieth neither ofvs well. 

Glo. Well, your imprifon meat (hall nofbc long. 

I will deliueryou, cr lie for you, 

Mean e ti tn c haue pa ti en cc. 

Cla. I mud preforce, farewell. Exit. Cla. perfin* . 

Glo. Go tread the path, that thou (halt nere returns. 

Simple plainc Clarence, I do loue thee fo, 

That I will fhortly fend thy foule to heauen. 

If heauen will take the prdentat cur hands: 

But who comes here, the new deliueredHaftings ?■ 

Enter Lord Hafhngf. 
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Baft. Good rime of day vnro my gracious Lord. 

Glo. As much vnto my good Lord Chamberlainc; 

Well arc you welcome to this open aire. 

How hath your Lordlhip brookt imprisonment ? 

Haft. With paticncef noble Lord ) as prifoners mufts 
But I (hall iiuc my Lord to giue them thankes. 

That were the caufc of my imprifonment, 

Glo. No doubt, no doubt, and fo (lull Clarence too, 

For thay that were your enemies are his, 

And haueprcuaildas mtichon him as you. 

Haft. More pittic that the Eagle (hould be mewed, 

While /Cites and Buzars prey at libertie. 

Glo. What newes abroad l 

Haft. No newes lo bad abroad, as this at home : 

The King is fickly,wcakc and melancholy, 

And his Phifitians feare him mightily. 

Glo. Now by Saint Paul this newes is bad indeed, 
iff Oh he hath kept an euij diet long, e cul f 

And oucrmuch confumed his royall perfon, \ 

Tis.vcry greeueus to be thought vpon, 

What, is he in his bed ? 

Haft. He is. 

Glo. Goe you before, and I will follow you. Exit. Baft, 

He cannot liuc 1 hope, and nsud not die 
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T'dl George be packt withpofl horfc vp_to h 

Tie isvto viVe His hatred move is CJ.ir, 


heauen, 


•ar.ee , 




of Richard the third. 

With lyes \vell deeld with weightie arguments, ufZjft 
And if I faile not in my deepe intent, 

Clarence hath not another day to line s 
Which done, God take King Edward to his mercy, 

And lcaue the u orldfor me to buifeli in : 

For then lie marry Warwicks younged daughter. 

What though I kild her husbar.^ and her father, fiftf 
The readied way to make the wench amends, 

Is to become her husband and her father: , 

The which will I, not allfo much for loue, 

As for another fecret clofe intent. 

By marrying her which I mud reach vnto. 

But yet f run be fore my horfc to market : 

Clarence dill breathes-, Ed ward dill liucs and raignes, the. 

"When they arc gone, then mud I count my games. Exit. 

Enter Lady Anne, with the hearfe of Harry the 6. 

Lady Arne. Set downe,fet downeyour honourable Lord, 

If honour may be flirowded ina hearfe 
Whiled I a while obfequioufly lament 
The vntimely fall of vertuous Lancader. 

Poore kei-cold figure ofa holy King, 

Pale allies of the houfe of Lancader,. 

Thou bloodies remnant of that royall blood, 
BeitlawfuIIthatlinuocatethyghod, \ 

To heare the lamentations ofpoorc Anne, 

Wife to thy Edward, to thy llaughtredfonne, 

Stabd by the fdfefame hands that made thefe holes s 
Loe,inthofe windowesthat let foorth thy life, 

I powrethc helpclelfc blame of my poore eyes, 

Curd be the hand that made the fatah holes, -tfa* 

Curd be the heart that had the heart to do if. 

More direfull hap betide that hated wretch, 

That makes vs wretched by the death of thee ; 

Then I can wifli to adders, fpiders, toads, 

Or any creeping renomde thing that hues. 

If eucr he haue child, abortiue be it, 

Prodigiousand vntimely brought to light a 
Whofevgly and vnnaturallafpcft 
May fright the hopefull mother at the view. 
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